CRIPPLE CREEK                                 Traditional

I GOT A GIRL AND SHE LOVES ME,
SHE'S AS SWEET AS SWEET CAN BE,
SHE'S GOT EYES OF BABY BLUE,
MAKES MY GUN SHOOT STRAIGHT AND TRUE.

CH:
 	GOIN' UP CRIPPLE CREEK GOIN' IN A RUN
    	GOIN' UP CRIPPLE CREEK TO HAVE SOME FUN.

CRIPPLE CREEK'S WIDE AND CRIPPLE CREEK'S DEEP
I'LL WADE OLE CRIPPLE CREEK BEFORE I SLEEP.
ROLL MY BREECHES TO MY KNEES,
I'LL WADE OLE CRIPPLE CREEK WHEN I PLEASE.

I WENT DOWN TO CRIPPLE CREEK,
TO SEE WHAT THEM GIRLS HAD TO EAT.
I GOT DRUNK AND FELL AGAINST THE WALL,
OLE CORN LIKKER WAS THE CAUSE OF IT ALL.
